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'hEE. HEE * YEP 1 IT'S ME... TH£ OLD WITCH. .MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT OF FEAR WELL.THE FIRE BENEATH 
MY CAULDRON 1 9 LEAPING ANO CRACKLING.* THE EV/I RREM >S BUBBLING AND STEAMING. SO COME IN ANO 
"l SToUT ANOTHER OE NT TASTY TAL£S Of TfMOA ' TI.E « CMM™. , ^.EU- WITH 

— «««< ALL OT ™o nE S .H «;o.. 


THE RURIAL INDUSTRY? AS ALL OF TOO FIENOISH FANS ANON, TM A HMW-MCMKM 

QOINfi ON TODAY EVEN SICKENS ME? OH .SURE. THERE ARE HONEST FUNERAL DIRECTORS AND(*MCTB»V 

OPERATOR./ HOWEVER THERE ARE FAR TOO MANY OF THE TYPE THIS LITTLE EPIC DEALS WITH/ READY FOR 


Ezra cooper, the senior partner of COOPER 
AND MITCHEL . . UNDERTAKERS STANDS BEFORE 

THE mnt-cracreo door and waits for his latest 
•client 1 to open it/ heavy footsteps approach, 

THE DOOR SWINGS INWARD, AND A WRINALE0 WHITE- 

HAIREO 0L0 WOMAN PEERS OOTTSHE STUDIES EZRA 
WITH RED-RIMMED EYES . SWOLLEN^ FROM CRYING. L 


MV OEEPEST SYMPATHIES, MRS 
MARTIN* I'M MR. COOPER. THE 
FUNERAL DIRECTOR/ 





T HE OLD LADY NODS AND STEPS ASIDE ? 
EZRA ENTERS THE BLOOMY INTERIOR OF THE 
TENEMENT FLAT? HE LOOKS ABOUT AND 
RETCHES IN SILENT REVULSION... 
TlLTHYPLACE ' THe" WVy HUSBAND? HE I 
OLD BAT PROBABLY ^DIED.. SOB. ..EARLY J 
HASN’T GOT A DIME' J THIS MORNING? J 
UGH? OH, WELL? IT'S ^ I... X... U 

A L IVIN 6' L^_J| 


Ezra sits down gingerly on a worn, moth-eaten 
CHAIR? HE FOLDS HIS HANDS IN HIS LAP... SO AS NOT 
TO TOUCH THE OUST-COVEREO ARMS . .AND SMILES 


YOU’D LIKE TO MAKE... ER .. 
ARRANGEMENTS FOR YOUR 
DEAR DEPARTED HUSBAND’S 
, |M BURIAL' * 


FUNNY ? HE ) A THOUSAND 
JUST SENT /DOLLARS f ■ 
THtM A PRE- THAT WAS 
MIUM PAYMENT \THOU6HTFUL 
LAST WEEN/ < OF HIM, WASH 1 
IT’S FOR A VlT? YOUR HUS- 
THOUSAND ) BAND WAS A 
DOLLARS f ^6000 MAN. . 
THAT OUGHT Zs WASN’T HE ? 1 
TO BE PLENTY 
FOR ME FOR ■nBA 

A LITTLE s 

WHILE, AT. 


OH, VERT Ythen YOU’LL 
GOOD' WHILE ) WANT TO GIVE 
HE WAS ABLE, {HIM A N/CE 1 
HE TOOK GOOD I FUNERAL f 
CARE OF ME? /NOT SOMETHING 
YES, HENRY ) CHEAP AND 
WAS A 600 D \ ORDINARY f 
MAN... SOB ... ) SOMETHING / 
Wl (fafijsjy BEFITTIN6 \ 
0 )/ 0 / SUCH DEVO- > 

(( L/ T/0N ' 


HM-M-M-M? FOUR YOU YES/ \ 
HUNDRED? THAT’S (HENRY HAD 1 
NOT VERY MUCH?/ A LIFE S 
OF COURSE, •tOU , U.\/NSURANC£\ 
HAVE SOMETHING I POLICY ' HE J 
TO LIVE ON, WON’T) WANTED TO 1 
YOU, MRS. MARTIN?)lEAVE ME A 
AN INSURANCE (PROVIDED 1 
l_< POLICY? A FOR? 1A 


J DON’T YOU WORRY. MRS. ^ 
j MARTIN ? JUST LET ME HANOLE 
' IT? I’LL MAKE SURE YOUR . 
DEAR HUSBAND GETS THE KIND £ 
OF FUNERAL YOU'D WANT HIM 
TO HAVE? AND THE PRICE... . 

WELL, WE’LL MAKE SURE YOU 7 
WON’T HAVE TO PAY MORE MCd 
THAN YOU CAN AFFORD/ /jfl 


W NOW, FOR EXAMPLE. OUR FOUR 
f HUNDRED DOLLAR FUNERAL 
INCLUDES THE PLOT... A SIMPLE 
. WOODEN COFFIN... A HEARSE 
} AND ONE CAR? BUT FOR JUST A , 
LITTLE EXTRA. YOUR DEAR 
DEPARTED HUSBAND WILL BE 
LAID TO REST IN A SATIN-LINED. * 
SOLID BRONZE CASKET/ ANO , 
A FLORAL CAR... YOU’LL want c - 

THAT' ANO THE PLOT... IT REALLY t 
-f SHOULD BE LANDSCAPED.. . 


[BUT ALL THAT 
SOUNDS SO... " 
EXPENSIVE/ 



Several days later, after 

MERRY MARTIN'S FUNERAL- . 


LETS SEE* THE SOLID BRONZE ) 
CASKET WITH THE SATIN-TAILORED 
INTERIOR VMS $490? THE PLOT ... 
$390 f A HEARSE AND ONE CAR USO' 
FOUR PALL BEARERS460* WHITE / 
GLOVES FOR PALL BEARERS. . $30 f 
BOUTONNIERS FOR PALL BEARERS 420? 

•EMBALMIN 6 . 41 OO' MANICURE. ..$10 ? J 
FLORAL CAR AND FLOWERS— $ lOOf ] 
NEWSPAPER NOTICES. ..$10 AND / 

> FUNERAL DIRECTION. ,.$«0f ^ J 


y 1 told you, 

( MR. COOPER' < 
' I ONLY HAVE 
$400 SAVED' 


WHY.irs YOU, MR. Tl 
COOPER' COME IN' (.Y 
COME IN 'I HAVEN'T 1 
HAO A CHANCE TO ) 
THAME you 'henry's *■ 
FUNERAL WASLOVELY/j 


MARTIN' 
.I'VE COME 
' WITH MY 4 


*N0? YOU CAN'T' 
YOU WOULDN’T TAKE 
THAT.' THAT'S ALL 
I HAVE.' ^ * 


' IM AWFULLY SONS Y, MRS. ; 
MARTIN ? THE EUMEMAL IS 
OVEM f YOUR HUSBAND 
IS BUSIED f YOU OWE ME 
$1380 , AND YOU SIMPLY 
MUST MAY IT? GOOD- DAY? 


AH. DON'T BE ALASNED. MRS: 
MARTIN? YOUR HUSBAND'S / 
I MS USANCE POLICY 'ONE / 
THOUSAND DOLLASSf ( 

> SEMENS ESI TTH 


' OH, BY THE WAY ? THE 
CITY'S GOT ANOTHER 
UNIDENTIFIED CORPSE Z 
r FOR US TO BURY? 
WHAT'LL WE CHARGE? 


'QUITE A LUCSATIVE 
BUSINESS, EH.CHARLIE? 


/THE CARS ARE 
OURSfTHE GLOVES 
\ GO BACK IN THE 
^DRAWER? TOTAL 4 
COST...* 342? Jk 
y HEH.HEH? JV 


'THE MARTIN FUNERAL NETTED US 
A COOL (I03S PROFIT, EZRA? THE " 
CASKET COST US $32? THE FLOWERS 
FOR THE FLORAL CAR...$50?THE 
BOUTONNIERS . 4 10? THE NEWS- 
PAPER NOTICES, $10.. WE COULDN'T.^ 
FOOL AROUND WITH THAT .. AND ^ 
THE PLOT $240? jjj T? 



CHARGE 'EM THE USUAL $79 FOR EMBALMING,' 


WELL, I HAVE TO BE GOING, 
CHARLIE* TOMORROWS THE 4 
CONVENTION OF FUNERAL 
DIRECTORS AND CEMETERY 
OPERATORS' TAKE GOOD CARE 
OF THINGS WHILE I'M GONE' 


"SURE* NOW , DRIVE 
CAREFULLY, 

V. . EZRA' . Jt 


- lOKAY, * 

ANO $SOO FOR THE PLOT' SINCE ‘UNIDENT1FIEDS7 EZRA' 
60 IN UNMARKED GRAVES, WE CAN PUT HIM S- JR 
IN OLD NAN MARTIN S PLOT ..HALF-WAY 1 
DOWN .. AND THE CITY'LL NEVER BE THE vf 
WISER* THAT'LL SAVE US THE COST OF A 
PLOT' GIVE HIM ONE OF OUR *10 PLAIN Yl/\ 

PINE COFFINS ANO CHARGE $50 FOR IT' Ml BMYI 


There is much laughing and 

JOKING BY THE MEMBERS OF THIS 
MORBID INDUSTRY... | 

fyioo' FOR EMBALMING.' W 

1 heh.heh' THAT'S WHAT 4H 
/ CHARGE' WHY I COULD 1 

EMBALM A HIPPOPOTAMUS I] 
FOR A BUCK AND A HALF.' ll 


HEH.HEH' WORRIED ^ 
ABOUT ME, CHARLIE? f 
1 DONT KNOW WHYf \ 
IF I WERE K!LLED> ( 
THE BUSINESS WOULD / 
BE YOURS.' ALL YOU'D ^ 
HAVE TO DO IS BUY OUT' 
MY SHARE FROM MY 
1 ESTATE.' ^ ^ 


f OH, CUT 1 
IT 0UT.4 
EZRA? I ) 
DON'T LIKE 
THAT KIND< 
i OF TALK f J 


i PRETTY DEAD, \ 
PHIL'HAW-HAW', 


EZRA COOPER' 
YOU OLD SON-OF- 
A-GUN' HOW ARE 
r YOU? HOWS 
BUSINESS, EZ? 


Many ’humorous storie9'are swapped... „ — ^ 
'To WE~SELL ‘ST Tills' FOUR-BRAVEPLOT FOP ■ 
*T00, SEE 'ONLY THE PLOT'S JUST LARGE ENOUGH 
r FOR THREE -AND -A-HALF COFFINS' , 

WHEN THE FOURTH ONE COMES ALONG, 

WE HOLD UP THE FUNERAL UNTIL -< 

• THE Y COME ACROSS WITH ANOTHER *200*^ 


''SO THIS WIDOW OION'T WANT J 
TO PAY THE BILL .' SO WHAT A 
DID I DO? I HAD THE BODY... , 
SO I HELD IT.. WITHOUT 4 

.BURYING IT.. .AS SECURITY.' 

1 SHE PAID.' AND QUICK, TOO' 


THAT TOOK JPRETTY 
NERVE, y STIFF < 
DONALD' ) SECUR- 
T- s—yiTY.Z O 

\ // _ / SAY* HAW' 
>///' \HAW* < 


LORD, WALTER' 
THAT'S A . 

- RIOT' J 






When ezra comes to, he 13 staring up at a 

STAR R V SKY ' HE TRIES TO MOVE ..TO GET UP! 


EZRA TRIES TO CRY OUT.. BUT CAN MAKE NO 
SOUND / HE BEGINS TO CONCENTRATE ? HE 
CAN FEEL NOTHING... NOT EVEN HIS ARMS OR 
HIS LEGS f FOR A MOMENT HE HAS THE HORRIBU 
■ FEAR THAT THEY ARE GONE.. 

z'..z P c^t'MOVe7 X z can't even BUNK MY 
EYES f I. I'M P ANALYZED' 


I REMEMBER now' the BLOW-OUT /. 
MX MUST HAVE CRASHED f ^jrn 


Jcmoh! let's 

go' THIS GIVES 
_ ME THE J 
r creeps' £ 


TAKE IT? IT'S IN « 
MY WALLET' TAKE 

it ALL... only 
'HELP ME? I’M 
ALIVE. X TELL J 
you ( ALL VEf M 


?no' NO? I'M ThEY? MAYBE 
I ALIVE f LOOK (he’s GOT SOME 
AT ME? LOOK JDOU6H ON 
^CL OSE^L Y / ‘I M ' 




Ezra begins to wonder if fc is bleeding .'per- 
haps HE IS BLEEDING TO DEATH.' HOURS LATER, HE 
HEARS A FAR-OFF WAIL' IT DRAWS CLOSER AND 
CLOSER. A SIREN , 
foiTrHANKGOD? THANK BOD.' 

I an AMBULANCE . AT LAST/ 1 


The two men move out of Ezra's view, and he 

CAN HEAR THEM CRUNCHING OFF OOWN THE ROAO ! HE 
LAVS THERE FEELING NO PAIN. . STARING UP AT 
jTHE NIGHT SKY. ^ 

ICANT EVEN SHIFTMY EYES' I HAVE 
, NO (CONTROL OF MY MUSCLE9' EVERY , 

r BIT OF ME IS PARALYZED.' 1 _ _ _ 


i HEY* THOSE . 
V TRAMPS WERE . 
HUB NT/ THERE 
. IT Of WOW.' 
WHAT A 
S MESS' JTS 


'HO! MO.' I'M MOT DEAD .' 
I'M AUVEf I CAN'T MOVE- 
BUT, I'M ALIVEf LOOK 
CLOSELTf EXAMINE (, 

ME* PLEASE. PLEASE \ 

^oh.ood.. 


The state troopers move into view* they' / 

EOGE TOWARD EZRA* IF ONLY THERE WERE SOME 
WAV HE COULD TELL THEM LET THEM KNOW / 

ONE OF THEM BENOS OVER HIM. . . _ ^ 

Y SHALL I CALL IN FOR W NEVER MIND, BERT'" 
L AN AMBULANCE, BETTER SEND FOR THE 

EDDIE? MOR6UE- WASONf 

\[ y( ^ rwK^W THIS BUY tsDEADf ^ 


THIS IS BAKER. CAR vj 
SIX* WE'RE ON HIGHWAY *j 
TWENTY-TWO, SIX MILES 
EAST OF TOWN 1 SEND THEj 
MEAT- WAGON f THERE'S A 
BEEN AN ACCIOENT* M 
GUY GOT HIMSELF ^ 
g. KILLED.' 


' After what seems like hours 
1 TO EZRA, HE HEARS ANOTHER CAR 
PULL UP.' THE MORGUE- WAGON' 
THEN HIS VIEW OF THE NIGHT SKY , 
IS BLOTTED OUT BY A CURTAI N Of T 
WHITE . 

THEY'RE COVERING ME WITH A J 
SHEET / PLEASE TM _ wfcMJ 
NOT DEAD' I'M If-^OKAY, ™ 
„ NOT' — BOYS 'HE'S 

h AL L TOURS' 2 


LOOK HERE, BERT* 


[who v 

JhE? WHERE*D 
'HE COME K 
) FROM? I 


’NAME'S EZRA COOPER* 
HEY.' GET THIS' HE'S 
AN UNDERTAKER.' S 
SAYS HERE IN CASE ) 
OF EMERGENCY, J 
NOTIFY CHARLES 
M/TCHEL HIS 
PARTNER. ImL 


THE 6UY'S WALLET.' 
THOSE TRAMPS -< 
MUST HAVE RIFLED 
IT.' THERE'S NOT A 
, DIME IN it* r _^A 


/THAT'LL 
SAVE THE 
I BOYS AT 
THE < 
MORGUE 
' SOME 
, WORK.' 



Another interminable lenbth of time passes' 

EZRA HEARS THE SOUND OF A MOTOR AND KNOWS 
HE IS BEM6 DRIVEN INTO TOWN . TO THE MORGUE' 
THEN THE ‘CLACK- CLACK* OF WHEELS.' THEY’RE 
WHEELIN6HIM IN—^^ 


' THAT'S RIGHT' AN AUTOMOBILE ACCIDENT' 
YOUlL TAKE CARE OF EVERYTHING? OKAY' 
BE RIGHT OVER? GOOOf WE WON'T DO - 
ANYTHING TO HIM, THEN' RIGHT' 'BTE' | 


YES.' J 
l CHARLIE’LL 
HELP ME' 
HEXL SEE J 

i'm mot y 
. DEAD? Yl 


T SET IN TOUCH WITH THIS 
•UV MITCHEL ( FINO OUT 
•HAT HE WANTS TO OO f 
WITH THIS STIFF f k. J A 


The white curtain is replaced' 

MORE 'CLACK-CLACK' AS EZRA 
IS WHEELEO OUT ' THEN THE 
SOUNO OF A MOTOR ^ n,^ 

[ THANK~0 OO? CHARLIE IS TAKINS < 
P ME HOME? HE'LL FIND OUT W 
. SOON.' I'LL BE SAFE ' 


Again t>« curtain is removed: 

ICHARLIE IS ORINNjNO DOWN AT E2R 


’WELL, EZRA YOU WER 
MONT' THE BUSINESS 
XS ALL MINE NOWf^^ 


I'M 

ALIVE.' 

, i‘m 
'.ALIVE? 


/ CHARLIE 'DON'T 
TALK LIKE THAT' 
I’M HOT DEAD ' 
LOOK AT ME? r 



QhARLIE LEERSDOWN AT EZRA'S RIGID F ACE. 
ANOTHE FIHSTTMIMlT'r'M OOING*TOOOIS~1 
E0R6E T TO EMBALM YOU' AND ILL ^ 
^CHARGE $200- BECAUSE IT'LL BE A 
SPEC/A L JOB I WON T DO' y JW 


'and you’ll set OUR SPECIAL casket... the one 
WITH THE VELVET-TAILOREO INTERIOR AND THE ■ 
POLISHED BRASS HANDLES* YOU KNOW... THE A 
ONE THAT COSTS US % *8 ? I'LL 
CHARGE $2,000 TOR 


OH. YES, EZRA? YOU'LL HAVE A LOVELY 
FUNERAL/ WHITE-6L0VED PALL- BEARERS 
AND ALL: IT MAY RUN ME S400? BUT 
THE BILL WILL SAY $4.000f HEH, C 
HEH ? THAT OUGHT TO BE ENOUGH TO 

w- BUY YOU OUT f ~1mi W 


EZRA LIES THERE... LISTENING TO CHARLES? HE I 
CANNOT MOVE? HE CANNOT CRY OUT ? HE IS HELP-1 
LESS? AS HELPLESS AS THE POOR UNFORTUNATES 
THAT HE ONCE PRAYED UPON HIMSELF ... 


YOU TAUGHT ME EVERYTHINGTx" KNOW. EZRA* 
YOU TAUGHT ME HOW TO MARK UP SOO%? YOU 
TAUGHT ME HOW TO THROW IN ALL THE EXTRAS? 
WELL. NOW YOU'RE GETTING THEM ALL... M 

YOURSELF/ - ^ ^ ^ 


Am. YES? EZRA'S FUNERAL REALLY IS SOMETHING 


HEE. HEE? YEP? EZRA WAS BUR/ED \ 
ALIVE f A JUST PUNISHMENT. \ 
I WOULD SAY? WHAT ABOUT CHARLIE? 
WHAT'S HIS PUNISHMENT? DO*T / 
WORRY? THEY'LL GET HIM... NT HIS } 
FUNERAL / HEE, HEE? A NO NOW L 
I'M GOING TO TURN YOU ] 
OVER TO THAT NAUSEAT- I 
ING OLD BUZZARD, THE 
VAULT REEFERS HE'S 
WAITING WITH HIS HOR- .. 
HCajyf ROR YARN? OH... IF YOU V 
HlAVL HAVEN'T AS YET ORDERED 
YOUR BACK ISSUES 

FROM me. read my 
COLUMN, THE OLD 
l|il FITCH'S NICHE' SEE X 
■■^H^YOU 


IT isl 

THE MOST EXPENSIVE FUNERAL COOPER ANO MITCHCL EVER 
'ARRANGEO'? THE CASKET WITH THE POLISHED BRASS HANDL 
AND THE VELVET-LINED INTERIOR IS LOWERED SLOWLY INTO 
I THE GAPINO SIX FOOT HOLE? INSIDE, EZRA LIES, STARINO UP 
INTO THE BLACKNESS THAT SURROUNOS HIM. UNABLE TO 
MOVE ..UNABLE TO CRY OUT.. .HELPLESS 







•VS LATER, THEIR SHIP DOCKEO IN 



During the two weeks that followed, 

ARTHUR AND DEENA LIVEO LIFE TO THE HILT. 
LONDON. 


FINALLY 0 NE NI8HT, TIRED BUT HAPPY, 









MEH, HEN? ARTHUR RETURNED TO THE HOTEL 
AND SNEAKED INTO BED? HE SLEPT FITFULLY, 
FOR A TANTALIZING VISION OF GEORGETTE 
PLAGUED HIS THOUGHTS THE NEXT DAY, V 
ARTHUR FOUND IT DIFFICULT TO KEEP 
HIS MIND FROM WANDERING... UNTIL HE ) 

SAW THE MORNING NEWSPAPER. 
i HEH, HEH? 


i ) VAMPIRE 
^ KILLING ? X 
> DIDN'T KNOW 
THERE WERE 
SUCH THINGS? 


ARTHUR ‘ 
X ASKED 
YOU A 
QUESTION? 


YEAH' A CROWD'S OATHER- 
INO? C'MON? LET'S TAKE 
‘ X A LOOK' f 


Subway-wise, Arthur and his wife easily 

ELBOWED THEIR WAY TO THE FRONT OF THE 
CROWO... AND STAREO DOWN AT THE LIFELESS 
BOOY OF A YOUNG HUNGARIAN GIRL. . 


ARTHUR' SHE 
SHE'S DEAD / 




WELL.ER DEENA, I'M 0OIN 
TO RUN DOWNSTAIRS FOR A 
FEW MINUTES . NEED SOME 
^ FRESH AIR' 


] I DON'T CARE .'I 
/ LOVE YOU . AND 
I WON'T LET i 
1 ANYONE ELSE A 
HAVE YOU/ f 
YOU'RE NINE.' L 


BUT.. 6EORGETTE 1 
I'M MARRIED f 






LEAVE ME ALONE' ]/ ARTHUR f COME BACK' 

set our of nr J i wonr let you so ' 

MAY/ I NEVE* SI ■ ILL KILL YOU BEFORE 
WANT TO SEE \ I I’LL LET YOU 60 BACK A 
YOU ASA/M/ J \ TO HEM 7 


YOU .K/LLEO HIM/ YOU’ME A VAMM/ME ' A 
FILTHY. BLOODTHtMSTY VAMP/ME f I ^ 
HATE YOU • I DESPISE YOUf YOU> 

OISSUSTME/ 

,/ / ARTHUR, 

• , TP / 3 ySm ' - { listen 

^// I1Y, • V to ME* 



But hours passeo before deena 

FINALLY RETURNED... f 


OEOHSETTEf 
YOI/VE BEEN 
► TO SEE S 
GEORGETTE? ) 


Later, Arthur breathlessly 
ENTERED THE HOTEL ROOM AND 
HURRIEDLY BEGAN PACKING. HIS 
WIFE WAS STRANGELY ABSENT - 


...NARROW ESCAPE' IM JUST A 
OUMB FOOL' WHEN DEENA COMES 
BACK WE LL HOP A PLANE.. W" 


OH THE HECK ? 9000 


WE ARGUED. AND THEN 
SHE ATTACKED me' I 
KNOW SHE O/T ME ... 


LORD' NO WONDER YOU'RE 
SO HALE' SHE'S D ft AIMED 
YOU Of TOOK BLOOD f 
SHE... SHE'S TURNED YOU A 
^ INTO A_ 


TO TELL. -EVERYBODY GETS IT../* THE NECK f 
BUT GEORGETTE KEPT HER WORD, DIDN'T SHE? SHE 
COULDN'T KILL ARTHUR HENSELf... SO SHE FIXED 
IT SO OEENA WOULD 00 THE JOB ? WE ALL KNOW THAT 
A VAMPIRE'S VICTIM BECOMES A VAMPIRE TOO f 
THAT'S REALLY GETTING RID OF TWO DATS WITH 

^ _ OftE STONE, EH? HEIL- 

NOW I'LL TURN YOU BACK 
ro THE OLD WITCH. 

HL ANOTHER OLD 8 AT f YOU LL 

FIND HER COLUMN BRIMMM3 
W OVER WITH INFO INCLUDING 

Ivl MbijM the METHOO FOR OBTAINING 

Wl BACK ISSUES CR0M YOUR 

1 / \ 1A ™ REE GhouLunatics' 


President and CEO— Stephen A. Geppi 


Publisher— Russ Cochran 


Dear CM Witch 

I'm ten years old. I just love your comice, especially 
"Diminishing Returns'" from HAUNT #8 
nl ) Have you heard of Ren t Slimpy? 

2 j Can I have a free comic’ 

3 ) Can you make a comic about ghouls? 

4 ) Can you leach me how to draw the Crypt Keeper’ 

I would like a pen pal! Your biggest Ian. 

Jeremy Rainer 6A Lee ST 

Forest LK. MN 55025 


2) We charge about S2 plus shipping for our free 


Dear Old Witch. 

1 love your comic books. The Old Witch is the best. I 
especially enjoyed "Diminishing Returns!" In HAUNT 8. 
That was awesome when the shrunken head (deleted). I 
have one question: Who do you like better. CK or VK’ 
Michael Mayer Mansfield. OH 

I deleted your reminder of Just what happened at the 
end of “Returns,” there may be aomeone who hasn’t 
id It yet) 


Dear Russ Cochran. 

^Bm a very big fan of your comics I have only one question: 
What is this extra-large" CRYPT that I have heard about? 
Please print my address I love to get mail from other EC 
fans. 

Brandon Hendnx P08 117 

Broken Bow. OK 74728 

Way back yonder, when reprinting of these comics as 
comic books was begun, we did one Issue of an Extra- 
Large size (tabloid-sized, treasury-sized; whatever 
you call it, it's about 10x13) comic. It reprints both 
CRYPT 31 (real number: *151) and CRIME 12. What 
this means In practical terms Is, TWO of my HAUNT 
stories! S6 each plus shipping according to the 
schedule at the end of this column. — OW 

Dea- CHd Witch. 

is hungry for some good, old-fashioned thrills and chills, 
but you served up more than I could have imagined in 
HAUNT *8' "Hounded to Death'' was a fitting start to my 
' meal " Poor old Steven. I felt bad lor him But I guess we 
all knew he was dogmeat from the start. Then you let VK 
fee my palate a bit with his course. "The Very Strange 
Mummy! I mean a mummy and a Vampire story all 
wrapped m one package, what a treat! 


Then you came In with the main course. "Diminishing 
Returns!'' I was eager to read the shrunken head story 
| from the moment I laid eyes on the cover Ooh. this was a 
tasty little dish Just ask Hagen, he'll ted you! He sure 
showed Vincent that two heads aren't always better than 
one. 

Thanks OW for a great helping of horror! Please keep them 
coming, or heads will rod (and Hagen's wdl lead the pack!) 
Jim Davis Pullman. WA 

And for dessert, a special “Haunt of Fear” atory In 
tha back of CRIME SUSPENSTORIESI A mummy to 
llekla your tummy and a vampire to Hekla your, .neck! 
Vaa, heada will roll and stomachs will roil, thus tha 
Rollaidal — OW 

Dear Old Witch, 

Your stories are the scariest ones I collect your comics. I 
already have HAUNT 8. My favorite Is "Hounded to 
Death!" Keep the picture Your (an, 

Cassie Moot* Peebles. OH 



I had planned to take a month off from ordering a volume of 
the [hardback) EC LIBRARY volumes But then I noticed 
from your order form that quite a few more books had sold 
out and are no longer available Nothing is worse than 
having a set that is missing just one book, such as the case 
with my HAUNT set missing Volume One 
Well, keep up the good work. I look forward to getting my 
three EC comics at the BIG GUYS COMICS shop every 

Warren Standlt ir d Sunnyvale CA 

No news Is GHOUL news, but the GOOD news 
Is— seta of the hardback HAUNT OF FEAR EC 
LIBRARY will be back In stock in about alx weekall 
That# are tha complete reprinting* in 9x12 books, 
HAUNT rune to five volumes! Tha atory pages are In 
bbw, but are ao true to the original art pages you may 





Jack Davis 



I just wanted to drop you a little note telling you and all the 
others you’re doing a great job A -OK with me. Cap tin I 
saw the improvement from the very first issue of the 
32 -page reprints Good quality color that’s nice and clear 
and it doesn’t smudge! Keep up the good wort, gang' 

Feel free to print my address so I can hear from other crazy 
fans out m this crazy world 

Jess Newmann POB320 W Sand LK. NY 12196 
Dear VK, 

1 buy every [EC] I can and watch the HBO show whenever 
possible. I like the comics better than the shows (even 
though l truly enjoyed "Came The Dawnl ” of the cable 
series Remember? "Roger is mi net” Hack! Hackl) Some 
of your stories were changed and rewritten tor the worse 

Maniac at Large" was trashed; the ending was the worst. 
The story’s shockending was destroyed— It didn't even let 
' you know that she was. in tact, the killer "Lower Berth!" 
would have been better if It would have followed the comic 
story more closer. "Dead Walt!" (which was not a bad 
story on HBO) was altered so much that there were no 
similarities In the stories except for the part about the red 
hair (Whoopi Goldberg’s part was a man’s. Vanity's 
character was never in the original story and the stone's 
owner was never killed) In "Werewolf Concerto!" I didn’t 
understand why the character of the werewolf hunter was 
Introduced and why. at the end. he wasn’t a werewolf as 
the hotel owner in the comic was 
Some changes I liked In "The Reluctant Vampire." I liked 
the idea that the vampire was not killed, because he was 
kindhearted 

Changes That goes to teed into my question of why some 
television and movie writers take a wort and alter It so 
much that except for a few minor things, the wort does not 
resemble the original at all— and they still credit the original 
writer (e g. the movies STEVEN KING'S GRAVEYARD 
SHIFT STEPHEN KING’S THE LAWNMOWER MAN. 
LOGAN'S RUN BEYONO THE POSEIDON ADVENTURE. 
THE HOWLING, etc.)? Don’t they know they can save 
money by calling it something else and crediting 
themselves? 

Eddie Ray Rosano Hempstead. NY 

They save money on the script, and lose money on 
the lawsuits. This is called, “checks and balances." 

— VK 

Greetings and salutations! I've been wanting to boy an 
original EC comic but I've only seen two at $100 each 
These classics are better than any of the comics available 
today Here's a list of my picks for the best ECs I've read. 
Keep In mind that I favor the sci-li comics, and I haven’t 
read every EC. What are your favorites? 

BEST COVERS 
i ' 3 IMPACT 5 (Davis) 

2 SHOCK 3 (Wood) 

1. W SCI 1 (Feldstein) 

BEST ART IN A SINGLE STORY 
3. "Uppercut!’ (Davts/SHOCK 4) 

2. Master Race (Krigsteln/tMPACT 1) 

•?. 1 ’’A Sound of Thunder" (Williamson/W S-F 3) 


BEST ADAPATIONS 
3 Adam Link Series (W S-F) 

2. "Touch And Go!" (CRIME 17) 

1 "A Sound of Thunder) ’ (W S-F 3) 

BEST SINGLE STORY 

3. "The Sounds from Another World’’ (KurtzmarVW SCI 3) 

2. ’’KMI” ( Kurtzman/2FIST 6) 

1 Master Race” (Feldstein/IMPACT 1) 

BEST OVERALL COMIC 

3. 2 FIST 17 or SHOCK 2 

2 HAUNT 3 
1 W S-F 4 

BEST PRICE LOOK-ALIKE 

"Seeds of Jupiter!" (Feldstein/W SCI 8. pg 5) 



HEY. EC FAN ADDICTS HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEAR’S »3 Issue is due out In late January 1 Vampires, 
zombies, werewolves, and other ghoulish ghouls have 
subscribed and now here’s your opportunity! Just $8 00 
gets you 4 issues of our muck-mag or If your not sure about 
what our cruddy cauldron has In II, send lor just one Issue 
for 2 terrible dollars! Don’t delay! issues t & 2 have sold 
out quicker than a vampire can sink his teeth m your 
mother-in-law (not quick enough eh??) II Send de check 
mon to: Sam Kingston's HORROR FROM THE CRYPT OF 
FEAR. 30 Ivy Drive. Midvale. Utah 84047 


HI! Wanted to write for a long time, but was afraid I wouldn't 
think ot something to top what you already printed from me 
Re reissue of bios of artists— put In different photos. 
Concerning "Tomb's Oayl”. wasn't that originally 
published when DICK TRACY had the character Sphynx? 
Please print my tul name and address. 

John Cocco 40 Alden AV 

W I slip. NY 11795 
See "Tombs-Oay!” In 64-pg RCP VAULT *5— that 
issue ol VAULT (#35) wet released In late 63/early 54. 
You Tracy-haade tall ME) -VK 


Writa to thia dapartmant Ilka so: FAN CLUB NEWS. 
RUSS COCHRAN. POB 469. WEST PLAINS. MO 65776. 




fffl UNCLE 


At the twenty- twro precinct headquarters, a 


Night blankets the city' these are the hours 


WHEN PEOPLE SLEEP IN THEIR BEDS BEHIND DRAWN 
BLINDS... AND THIN6S OP EVIL CRAWL PROM BENEATH 
THEIR HIDING PLACES ANO ROAM DESERTED HOUSES 
AND EMPTY ALLEYS 'THESE ARE THE HOURS WHEN 
SOME UNFORTUNATES MEET VIOLENT OEATHS- 


NO' NO' NO' V PLEASE. KID' 

/ < COME ON IN' WE 

/ > WONT HURT YOU' 




A SMALL WIDE-EYED YOUNOSTER I! 
LED INTO THE PRECINCT HEADQUAR- 
TERS BY A GRIM -FACED OFFICER— 


RUN DOWN TO 
[THE FREEZER 
\ O’MALLEY? 

) BRMG UP A-. 

YOU KNOW' 


After officer o*malley leaves. 

THERE IS AN AWKWARO MOMENT OF 
SILENCE -ANO THEN... 


ME AND REILLY WERE 
CRUISIN' DOWN NEAR 
THE WORST SECTION 
OF TOWN, WHEN WE 
SPOTTED him' r 


AT TWO-' 
THIRTY IN* 
THE 

HORNIN' ? 


JUST 


BLASTED BRATS' 


HARVEY' 


WHAT f 


PLACE? 


THAT'S 

RIOHT' 


WHERE DO YOU 1 
LIVE, HARVEY? 


WAIT A MINUTE, 
O'MALLEY fUSTEN, 
RIO ? WHAT ON) - 
YOU SAY . 
JUST NOW? ) 


\ I SAID I 
| WATCH 
J PEOPLE SET 

NURDEREOf 
NOW CAN I 
HAVE MY ICE- 
CREAM POP? 


\WHAT? 




\rOM/6HT*j WHERE? 


UH-HUH? ) YEAH? OKAY ? 
H mg WHEN 010 YOU 
SEE SOMEONE 

GET MURDERED 
MX LAST/ . 


OH, LORO' 


HAVE TO SET 
THESE THINS ST 


HE'S GOT THREE ] WHEw' FOR A 
EYES... A HO A MINUTE 1 

FORKED TON6UE/ ] THOUGHT THE 
HIS THIRD EYE J KIO WAS 
IS RIGHT IN THE S ERIOUS / , 

MIDDLE Of his »^| 1 1 in 
[ FOREHEAD '<%* 


'OFCOURSE'tf^ZF 
EKAR...1 CALL HIM 
UNCLE ...HE DID \ 
IT/ HE ALWAYS 
} DOES IT? I -A 

(just watch f ak. 


\ WHAT DOES ) 

I YOUR UNCLE L 
EK- WHATEVER 
IT IS . .. LOOK f 
LIKE, KID? y 


YEAH/ WELL- 


'BYE, OFFICER' /'THANKS' 'l/S4/^)| YOU'RE YELLING, 
YOU'LL FIND WE'LL / «fT Si MISTER SER6EAN1 

HIM IN THE V LOOK? J 60IN6, 7 | 

BUSHES NEAR B| MT O'M ALLEY f J / 

THE FENCE?^3A THAT f-J / 

ME ah:, I M 

HO* ' I / 


SURE.KIO?} YEAH, ' 
SURE?8ET / SAR6E? 
GOINS, S' LONG? i 

O'MALLEY? Js'LONG, 
^—1, KID? 


I AM SERIOUS? 
THAT'S WHAT 
UNCLE EKAR V 
LOOKS LIKE? ) 
YOU ASKEO J 
ME AND I -A 
TOLD YOU? J 






'( ARE YOU KBOINGt 
TH/S KIO CAN'T 
READ f ML MUST 
BESOT 

•HE MOST' I TWENTY 

FOUR/ 

1/ / UNCLE EKAR 
a^I IS ONE HUH 


The two policemen stake at the 

YOUNGSTER WHO IS JUST LICK INS THE 
LAST TRACE OP CHOCOLATE FROM 
THE ICE-CREAM STICK 


I TOLD YOU f 
I WATCHED UNCLE 
EKAR DO IT / -p-f 


I TOLD YOU / HE'S 
I NOT MY REAL 
UNCLE/ HE SAIO 
HE'D MEET ME. .. 
IN THE ALLET... 
'NEAR PRINCE ANO 
HI8H... LATER f _ 


) I DON'T 
KNOW 
0HAT7 O 
BELIEVE/ 
NOW SET 
' GOINS' J 


r THIS KID OVER TO THE 
« CHILDREN'S SHELTER 
ANO HURRY RIGHT 
BACK/ WE'VE SOT A 
DATE . . WITH UNCLE 
>-r ERAR/ 


TO BELIEVE THB KID 
ABOUT THE THREE J 
EYES AND THE -c 
FORKED TONGUE? j 


he's gettih 1 away, 


OKAY. BUODY/V NO/ 


Later that night, two officers crouch behind 


O'MALLEY / HEY, YOU / 
STOP OR HE’LL SHOOT ' 


A PILE OF GARBAGE CANS ANO LITTER IN 
NEAR PRINCE AND HIGH. 


ALLEY 


SHUT UP/ LOOK f SOMEONE'S 
, CONIN' UP THE ALLEY/ 






The staccato sound of bun-shots rips through 

THE ALLEY AFTER THE FLEEING MAN/ HE FALLS INTO 
AN AWKNARO CRUMPLED HEAP/ THE TWO POLICEMEN 



HEE. NEE/ YEP/ UNCLE EKAR WAS JUST AS HARVEY 
HAD DESCRIBED HIM... THIRD EYE, FORKEO TONGUE, 
ALL ALL/ AND COMCIDENTALLY, AFTER UNCLE EKAR'S 
DEATH, THE WAVE OF KILLINGS THAT HAD HIT THE CITY 
k ENDED, TOO / THE NEWSPAPERS TOLD THE WHOLE 
STORY. . ABOUT POOR LITTLE 
HARVE% ANO HOW ‘THAT FIEND- 
ISH BEAST* HAD SUBJECTED HIM 
HORRORS / MANY FELT 
OR THE CHILD / THEY 
CLAMORED FOR HIM . WANTED 




HEH, HEM? GREETINGS, GHOULS / I SEE I HAVE LAST SPOT AGAIN? WELL, LAST BUT NOT L£AST, I ALWAYS 
SAY? YES, IT'S THE CRYPT- KEEPER. .. YOUR HOST IN TNE CRYPT OF TERROR' OUR STORY THIS TIME IS 
A FAVORITE OF MINE, ONE THAT I’M SURE WILL CHILL THE MARROW /H YOUR ROHES AN D MANE THE 
HAIR ON THE BACK OF YOUR NECK CRAWL ft CALL THIS BLOOD -CVRULM6 YARN . 


Manuel rooero.the famed mataoor. the toast of 

MAORIO STOOO IN THE SHADOWS AT THE ENTRANCE TO 
THE BULL- RINO, RESPLENDENT IN HIS BOLO- EMBROI- 
DERED SATIN COSTUME? BEYOND. IN THE SUNLIGHT, 

THE WILDLY CHEERING CROWD HOWLEO ITS APPROVAL 
AS THE P1CAOOAES MOUNTED ON THEIR BUND FOLD EO 
HORSES, GOADED THE BULL WITH THEIR SHARP GAR ROCHAS? 
MANUEL FINGERED THE HANDLE OF HIS SWORD NERVOUSLY 

.. .HIS DAZ ZLI NG REO CAPE DRAPED ON HB ARM 

IT IS ALMOST TIME. klAN READY, ) E 

MANUEL? PEDRO? / ■ 



A SIGNAL WAS GIVEN AND MANUEL ROOCRO STROOE 
OUT INTO THE SUNLIGHT? A RESOUNDING OVATION 
EXPLOOEDFROM THE SPECTATORS WHEN THEY CAUGHT 
SIGHT OF HIM/ MANUEL WAS THEIR FAVORITE . THE 
STAR OF THE MAORIO BULLFIGHTS? HE CROSSED THE 
BLOODSTAINED A RENA AND STOPPED KRONE A FLA6- 
DRAPCO SOjL^JI SEE? HE SALUTES THE IS DEDICATE 
■PWPKRFIT "] HAMA CARLO. ) THE BOL L TO 

BELOVED/ ^ HER ASHE 


An ATTRACTIVE DARK-EYED GEfiORITA NODOCO TO 
MANUEU. -SMILEO. -AND TOSSED A PERFUMEOLACE 
[HANDKERCHIEF TO HIM.. . 

SEEP SHE THROWS HER ^SHE DOES ^ 
H fieS. M AHOKEtCHmr to J THAT EVERY I 
v HIM' TIME HE J 


Slowly, gracefully. he un- 
furled HIS SCARLET CAPE? THE 
BULL LOWERED ITS HEAD. MWINS 
THE eWOUND... 


As THE BULL CHAR6E0, MANUEL DANCED LIGHTLY 
OUT OF ITS WAV. ..LIFTING HIS CAPE ABOVE THE 
LETHAL HORNS.. [jg ^7 -*-tS kUMsss ~ 


Time ano again the bull charged. ..and time and 
AGAIN MANUEL GRACEFULLY StOE-STEPPEO ITS 
DEATH- DEALING HORNS? BEADS OF PERSPIRATION 
STOOD OUT ON MANUEL'S FACE LIKE LITTLE OIAMONOS? 
MANUEL'S HANO SHOOK, AS HE EXTENDED Hit SWORD 
FOR THE E8T0CAPA-THE OEATH BLOW... 


i BRAVO! jr d BEAUTIFUL? g 


PERFECT? 


'USTEM TO THEM ? LISTEN TO THEIR 
INSANE SCREAM/MB / THEY THINK I’M 
1 BRAVE f MARIA thinks I'm brave? if 
they ONLY KNEW .. . MOW ERIBHTENEL 
k n i *«< ' JTTr~2 




MANUEL' Y I OOtfT KNOW'' 
WHAT f I ...I DON'T KNOW.', 

HAPPENED ? 


HE'S 

NUNN IN 6 / 


RODERO IS 
FINISHED.'. 


r USTEN TO THEM OUT 
THERE/ THEY'RE 
0HEE/9N6.' THEY ’l 
LIKE THE ROVICE, 1 
ARTURO ELZAR/ M 


MY HANDKERCHIEF, 
MANUEL/ I WANT 
MY HANDKENCHfEFf 


’ MANIA.' Z. ..I'M 
SONNY / I I'M 
OETTING OLD.'t.. 

. couldn't.. 


\ YOUNG PROMISING MATADOR ARTURO ELZAR. . WAS 
I DISPATCHED INTO THE RING AS A SUBSTITUTE TO OUIET 
THE SHOUTIN6 AUDIENCE / A MOVEMENT NEAR MANUEL 
MADE HIM TURN/ MARIA STOOO BEFORE HIM. STARING 
DOWN AT HIM. . ■ A LOOK OF SCORN ON HER FACE 


Maria bent and snatched her perfumed hand- 
kerchief FROM MANUEL'S BELT/ THEN SHE TURNED 
AND LEFT/ OUTSIOE.THE CROWD CHEEREOAS ARTURO 
ELZAR GRACEFULLY SIDE-STEPPED T HE BULtii | 
MURDEROUS flHAROE. 


Manuel draped the sword with 
HIS RED CLOAK AND KNELT AS THE 
BULL TURNED FOR A FINAL CHARGE 
THIS WAS THE MOST IMPORTANT 
PART OF HIS PERFORMANCE 
' M Y HAND IS SHAK/N6. 

I CANNOT HOLD MT f 
SWO NO STILL.. 


The bull tore across the ring 

AT MANUEL/ HE WATCHED IT WITH 
WIDE EYES.. . HIS PULSE POUNDING/ 
SUDDENLY. FEAR CLUTCHED AT 
HIS HEART/ THE SWORD SLIPPED 


For A MOMENT MANUEL hesitated/ there was 
STILL TIME TO RECOVER HIS SWORO AND REDEEM 
HIMSELF IN THE EYES OF THE JEERING CROWD/ BUT 
ONE LOOK AT THE BULL HURTLING AT HIM ITS 
REO EYES BURNING ... ITS HORNS MENACING WAS 
ENOUGH... 


YES/ MANUEL WAS SCANED f 
SCARED ST/FFF OH, SURE ONCE 
HE HAD BEEN BRAVE/ WHEN HE 
WAS YOONS ANO COCKY.' BUT 
LATELY HIS NENYE HAD CONE... 
VANISHED .' MANUEL WAS afraid. 
HE'D BEE HH/OIN6 IT FROM THE 
CROWD . FROM MARIA/ IF THEY 
EVER FOUND OUT.. .HE'D BE / 
FINISHED. WASHED UPf / 


* LOOK/ NODE NO'S HE 


LOST HIS 
NENVE.' , 


SWOND.' 


In THE SAFETY OF THE ENCLOSURE BENEATH THE 
GRANDSTAND, MANUEL ROOERO FELL TO HIS KNEES, 
SOBBING/ OUTSIOE.THE CROWD HOOTEO ANO YELLED, 
DEMANDING THE SHOW FOR WHICH THEY HAD PAID 
THEIR ADMISSIONS.. ■ f i 



A6AIN ANO AGAIN, THE YOUNG MAT AO OK OANGED 
AWAY FROM THE 0NRUSHIN6 BULL' WITH EACH PASS, 
THE CROWD SENT UP A THUNDEROUS ROAR' FINALLT, 
THE ESPADA WAS DELIVERED ANO THE TORTURED 
BULL FEU. OEAD' ARTURO TURNED TO 


Arturo strode across the ring to the flag- 

DRAPED BOX OF MARIA CARLO' HE BOWED, SMI LINS 
AT HER' SHE SMILED BACK' THEN SHE STOOO UP AND 
TOSSEO HER PERFUMED HANDKERCHIEF TO HIM' THE 
CROWD WENT WILD' THE DIN WAS DEAFENING... 



That night, in the bull-ring behind rooero’s 

LUXURIOUS COUNTRY HOME. AN ALMOST BUND BULL 
FACEO A DOWNFALLEN MATADOR ...HIMSELF BUNDED 



Night after night, manuel enrageo the almost 

BLIND BULL WITH THE PERFUME-DRENCHED HAND- 
KERCHIEF TIED TO THE WHIP? IT WAS NOT LONG 
BEFORE THE BULL CAME T O ASSOCIATE THE SMELL 
OF PERFUME WITH PAIN... 
s' SHELL IT, EL TORO? SMELL 
PERFUMED HANDKERCHIEF p N N E 0 MAM 
TO THE DUMMY? CHAR6E IT ' 

CHAR6E IT. YOU FOOL' ,] 


YOU WILL LEARN TO HATE THIS SMELL, 
EL TORO? YOU WILL LEARN TO 
— CHARSE I T ? 


YOU HAVE 


IT IS ONLY THAT I ™ 
NEED MONEY.' YOU 
PAY WELL FOR THE 
BULLS YOU USE? / 
SURELY FOR AN A 

OLD FRIEND ^ 


And SO, the day before the 

NEXT BIG ATTRACTION AT THE 
MADR ID BULLFIGHTS. ■■ 

RODERO' WHAT Y NO? I 00 \ 

DO YOU WANT? INOT WANT TO 
THERE IS NO ) FIGHT' I 
PLACE FOR A A REALIZE t AM 
HAS-BEEN IN ( \ FINISHED' 
THE FIGHTS 
TOMORROW' 


Finally the whipped ano 
TORTURED BULL WAS ABLE.. 
MERELY FROM SCENT... TO 
CHARGE THE PERFUMED HAND- 
KEMCWEF ACCURATELY.. 


i A BULL 
YOU WANT 
US TO m 
USE? 1 


y 6000. EL TORO? 
YOUR AIM IS 6000: 


That night, manuel sneered at the nalf- 
ILIMP BULL... • — - 1 " * — J 

YOU WILL PERFORM WELL. TOMOR ROW, EL TORO? 
YOU WILL NOT SEE THE RED CAPE OF ARTURO 
ELZAR? YOU WILL SMELL ONLY THE PERFUMED 
HANDKERCHIEF IN HIS BELT? ITS SCENT WILL 
<6U/OE YOUR CHAR6E. EH, MY FRIEND? _^a 


»l? IT IS A FEROCIOUS ' 
ONE? IT WILL BE A FINE 
SPECIMEN FOR THE 
NEW MATADOR, ELZAR? 
THE CROWD WILL BE 

PLEASED' 


TO THE RING TOMORROW! 
WE WILL USE IT? BUT 
IT IS ONLY BECAUSE YOU 
ARE AN OLD FRIEND? , 



£lzar crossed the ring and 

BOWED BEFORE MARIA CARLO'S 
BOX' SHE SMILED WARMLY AT 
HIM . AND TOSSED HIM HER PER- 
FUMEO HANOKERCHICF... 


Of course it charged wildly' 

IT COULD NOT SEE? SOON IT 
SNORTED AND BELLOWEO? HOT 
BREATH FROM ITS DILATED NOS- 
TRILS KICKED UP THE SANO 
BELOW ITS LOWERED HEAD ? A 
ROAR WENT UP FROM THE 
CROWD' ARTURO ELZAR, THE 
MATADOR. ENTERED THE RING... 


SEE' CL XM IS 
HER BELOVED. 
NOW.' 


BN A VO 'M VIVA, " r fr 


ELZAR TUCKED MARIA'S PERFUMED HANKER- 
CHIEF INTO HIS BELT' THEN HE TURNED-FACING 
THE BULL? A HUSH FELL OVER THE CROWD? THE 
BULL STOOD... PAIN-WRACKED AND ENR AGED- 
PAWING THE GROUND? ELZAR UNFURLED HIS RED 
CAPE? THE BULL OIO NOT MOVE? ELZAR SPUN 
THE CAPE ARTISTICALLY... 


ELZAR MOVED TOWARD THE BULL, WAVING HIS 
SCARLET CAPE? THE BULL STOOD STILL? SUD- 
DENLY, IT LIFTED ITS HEAD? A FAMILIAR SMELL 
REACHED ITS SNORTING NOSTRILS... THE SMELL 
OF PEBFUME.' THE MEMORIES OF PAST TORTURE 
AND PRESENT PAIN TOGETHER WITH THAT FAMI- 
‘ THE BULL 


LIAR SCENT ALL KNITTEO TOGETHER 
LOWERED HIS HEAD ANO CHAN6ED... 


IT SEEMS TO BE 
L IGNORING THE 
bu CAPE ? 


THE BULL DOES NOT 
{Mv. CHARGE? 


ARTURO EXTENDED HIS CAPE, HELD HIS POSITIOI 
AND WAITED? IT WOULD BE EASY.' THE BULL 
WOULO CHARGE THE CAPE AND ARTURO WOULD 
NOT BE BEHIND IT? BUT THE BULL WAS NOT 
INTERESTED IN THE RED CAPE ' THE BULL COULD 
NOT EVEN SEE IT' THE BULL WAS CHARGING THE 

SMELL OF PERFUME... 


A HORN CAUGHT ARTURO JUST ABOVE THE HAND- 
KERCHIEF AND THE CROWD GROANED? THE GOREO 
MATADOR WAS LIFTEO HI6H AND TOSSEO LIKE A 
LIMP RAG DOLL? BEFORE THE BANDERILLEROS 
COULD GET TO HIM...TO DIVERT THE ENRAGED 
BULL ...THE BEAST WAS UPON HIM AGAIN... SLASH- 
IN6 WITH ANGRY HORNS-.f p~ 






That night, manuel rodero sat in his luxurious 

HOME CONTEMPLATING HIS TRIUMPHANT RETURN TO 
THE BULL- RING' AFTER ARTURO ELZAR'S UNTIMELY 
DEATH, HE'D RUSHED ON AND DEALT THE BLIND 
BULL THE DEATH THRUST ? THE CROWD HAD GREETED 
MW WITH TUMULTUOUS APPLAUSE- 


■ -‘1 NOTH**' NOTHING 

OUT THERE' BUT Z'M SURE I 
HEARD HOOF- BEATS?I._I i 


HEM, HEM > ONCE AGAIN I AM 
THE TOAST OF MAORlO.'i-l 
EVEN MARIA WILL BE ./Wj 
> MINE ONCE MORE' 


It lumbereo toward him out of the darkness' 

IT WAS ORESSEO IN THE BLOOO-SOAKEO GOLD-EMBRC-O- 
ERED SATIN COSTUME OF A MATADOR... f p~^_ 7~T~ 

Mil VI 1 ? Ill . 


LET Me 60? LET MC 60' 

’ A&a Aa aAGH f 

^4. 


In the morning, they found 
MANUEL ROOERO IN THE BULL- 


A HALF-BLINO BULL WAS WAITING' 
THE THING THAT HELD HIM REACHED 
DOWN AND LIFTED A PERFUMED 
HANOKERCHIEF FROM ITS BELT'THE 
CORPSE OF THE BULL SNORTED... 
THEN LOWERED ITS HEAP... 


heh.heh' that’s my story, KIOOIES? 

AND I OON’T WANT TO HEAR ANY 
CRACKS ABOUT IT BEING THE...OLO 
BULL ' AFTER ALL •ARTURO WAS 
THERE ■ TOOf THEY HAO THEIR 
REVENGE TOGETHER ? ANYWAY, IT 
WAS HOVEL ... HAVING THE BULL ‘ S 
CORPSE ALONG ALSaEH?WELL.I 
LIKE A STORY THAT HAS SOME 
MEAT TO IT? BEFORE I WIND UP 
THE OLD WITCH'S BOOK. JUST A 
^ REMINDER? 

W READ HER 

M 4 - A.m COLUMN.' 

W wfisJV ir MAS 

yw,//vl Um B4CK issue 

fJMH tev tgM INFO. ’BYE, 

iIIrklIJC HCW ' SEErou 

wVfaflM NEXT IN 

ml |M [ ■ TAL ES FROM 

TH£ CRYPT' 


UGH? 1 WHAT W LOOK* on his 


CHEST.' IT... LI 
IT SEEMS TO BE 
A HANDKERCHIEF' 
SMELL IT? IT’S 
.PERFUMED.' / 


' OH, 600' HELP 
ME' HELP ME.' 



SUBSCRIBE! 

AND GET ANY OR ALL OF THE FABULOUS 
EC COMICS DELIVERED DIRECT TO YOUR 
CRYPT. VAULT. HAUNT OR HOUSE IN A 
STOUT. ILLUSTRATED MANILA ENVELOPE! 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 

PO BOX 469 

WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

M 417-256-2224 _ 

W or call 1-800-EC CRYPT — . 


HEE-HEE! I’M GOING TO DO 
LIKE THESE TWO GOOFY 
GHOULUNATICS, AND GET MY 

AU/M OIIDCrmnTIAMC TA A a I 


PRICCS SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 


MARVIANO RESIDENTS MUST i 



YET MORE EC COMICS!! 


FOR APPROXIMATELY A YEAR. GLADSTONE PUBLISHED A LINE OF EC REPRINT COMICS CONSISTING OF THE 
TITLES SHOWN BELOW. EACH ISSUE CONTAINED 64 PAGES IN FULL COMIC BOOK COLOR, THE FIRST 32 FROM THE 
KEY' TITLE AND THE LAST 32 FROM A SECOND TITLE. IN ADDITION. THERE ARE OCCASIONAL ARTICLES ABOUT 
THE MACABRE IN LITERATURE. A THEN-CURRENT LETTER COLUMN AND OTHER READER-WRITTEN FEATURES. 
RUSS COCHRAN NOW HAS THE ENTIRE BACKSTOCK OF GLADSTONE'S EC REPRINT LINE! EVERY ISSUE IS IN 
STOCK AND AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT COMPLETE YOUR EC COLLECTION BY PURCHASING THESE 
COMICS! 
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15: VAULT 19(1951) 
W FAN 8(1951) 
GLAO HAUNT 
#1: HAUNT 17 (1952) 
W ST 28 (1956) 


*8: CRYPT 42 (1954) 
CRIME 27 (1955) 


#8: VAULT 32 (19531 
W FAN 6(1951) 


42: HAUNT 5(1950) 
W ST 29 (1955) 


WHEN ORDERING. PLEASE IDENTIFY AS GLAD TITLE ISSUE #: FOR EXAMPLE “GLAD CRYPT 
#1." GLAD CRYPT #1 IS $5: GLAD CRYPT #4. GLAD WEIRD #1 AND #4 ARE $4 EACH; ALL 
OTHER ISSUES ARE $3 EACH. INCLUDE $5 PER ORDER FOR S&H ($10 OUTSIDE US). 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS MUST ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS MUST ADD 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR ORDERS ONLYI 





“THE GANG’S ALL HERE” 



GANGWAY FOR EC’s THREE GRUESOME 
GHOULUNATICS, IN A FAMILY PORTRAIT BY 
‘WEIRD’ WILLIAM STOUT! THIS IS THE FULL 
COLOR PAINTING WHICH INSPIRED THE 
FORTHCOMING FIGURINES! NOW AVAILABLE 
AS A FOUR-COLOR LITHO, LIMITED TO 750 
SIGNED PRINTS (21 1/2 X 16 7/8)! $40. ADD $5 
P&H IN U.S., OUTSIDE U.S. ADD $15. 


US FUNDS ONLY PRICES SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE 

MISSOURI RESIDENTS ADD 6.225% SALES TAX MARYLAND RESIDENTS ADD 5% SALES TAX 

GEMSTONE PUBLISHING 417-256-2224 POB 469 WEST PLAINS, MO 65775 

OR TO ORDER CALL 1-800-EC-CRYPT AND ASK FOR THE ORDER DESK. USE THIS NUMBER FOR OROERS ONLY! 


